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return to the primal point of my being. I, the new I, rest
in the lap of holy bliss. I have drunk the Platonic Cup
of Lethe, so that yesterday's bitter memories and to-
morrow's anxious cares have disappeared completely. I
have attained a divine liberty and an almost indescribable
felicity. My arms embrace all creatain with profound
sympathy, for I understand in the deepest possible way
that to know all is not merely to pardon all, but to love
all. My heart is remoulded in rapture.

"Maharshfs eyes glow like twin stars through the
half-darkness. I remind myself that never have I met
in any man eyes as remarkable as those of this last des-
cendant of India's Rishis. In so far as the human eyes
can mirror divine power, it is a fact that the sage's do
that.

"We now understand each other better without
words, for in this profound silence our minds approach
a beautiful harmony, and in this optic telegraphy I receive
a clear unuttered message. Now that I have caught a
wonderful and memorable glimpse of Maharshi's view-
point on life, my own inner life has begun to mingle with
his."